'Coward!' I-wan thought with scorn. 'He is afraid'to
say "comrade" even when no one is near.'
But Peng Liu lingered. 'Is this where you live?1 he
asked with wonder. He looked up at the huge square
brick house with columned porticoes.
* I can't help it,' I-wan said. 'My grandfather built it
and my father lives with him, and naturally as yet I live
with my father.'
'It's ^"fine foreign house,' Peng Liu said.
But I-wan despised the humility in his voice. He
thought, Teng Liu would like to come in, but I won't ask
him. Besides, I-ko would despise him.'
'Good-bye/ he repeated aloud.
'Gdod-bye,' Peng Liu replied.
I-wan turned away sharply and ran up the marble steps
and let himself quietly into the house. But he could not
be quiet enough for his grandmother when she was not
drowsy with opium. And because she loved him so well
she tried every day not to be drowsy when he came home
from school.
He was late to-day because of a secret meeting and
because after it he had been hungry and stopped at the
sweet-shop and that was why her voice was impatient
when she called, 'I-wan, come here! Where have you
been?'
At that moment Peony came out of his grandmother's
room and took his books and his hat. She framed her
soft red lips into voiceless words.
'She is very , cross!'
He shrugged and frowned.
'Coming, Grandmother!' he answered.   'Has I-ko come
home?* he asked Peony.   He waited until he saw her shake
her head, and then went into his grandmother's room.
I   Every day since he was six years old and starting school
! he had to come straight to his grandmother as soon as he
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